"Thanks, Monsieur Gerbier," the young man murmured.
His eyes were very bright.

XVIII

The colonel, the pharmacist and the travelling salesman were
finishing their game of dominoes by the last glimmer of daylight.
The twilight \ras gathering its grey smoke over the plateau. But
a belt of hard, fixed light imprisoned the twilight within the camp.
The patrol road between the network of metallic brambles was
violently illuminated. Behind this belt and by contrast it was
already night. In front of their cabin, Gerbier and Legrain were
looking in silence at the glistening barbed wires. From time to
time Gerbier would reach to the bottom of his pocket to feel the
tool Legrain had brought back to spring the locks. A guard in a
beret cried,

"Roll-call!"

Legrain and Gerbier went inside. The guard counted the occu-
pants of the hut and shut the doors. Darkness once more. Each
one fumbled his way to his straw bed. For some time the colonel,
the travelling salesman and the pharmacist exchanged remarks
that became increasingly desultory. Gerbier and Legrain were
silent. Their mates dozed off with their habitual sighs and groans.
Gerbier and Legrain were silent.

Gerbier was pleased with Legrain's silence. He had feared that
Legrain would be  too excited for this wait.  The mechanism
Legrain had rigged up was to go off at midnight. They still had
about an hour. Gerbier smoked several cigarettes, then went to
the door and forced the lock without making any noise. He pushed
the door. He saw the brutal light that encircled the plateau. Gerbier
came back to the straw bed and notified Legrain.    '
.   "Be ready, Roger, it won't be long now."
.   Then once more Gerbier heard the movements of Legrain's
heart.

"Monsieur Gerbier/* the young man murmured with difficulty,
*Tve got to tell you something."

He got his breath again with an effort.

*Tm not going/* he said.

Tn spite of all his self-control Gerbier was on the point of
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